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Tir T rage die tf 

Worth* Reproach and defolutionhangeth ouer hint. 
'Rpp. He hath sot Money for thefolrifo War res, 
Hishurthenous taxations notwithftanding, 

But by the robbing of thebanifhtDuke. 

‘jytrtb. His noble kinfman mod degenerate King : 

But Lords, we heare this fearefull temped fing, 

Yet feeke no fhelter to auOyde the dorme. 

We fee the Winde fit fore vpon our Sayles, . 

And yet we drike not, butfceurely pcrilhr 
Ruffe. We fee the very Wracke that we mud fuller, . 

And vnauoyded is the danger now. 

For differing fo the caufes of our wracke. m 

North. Not foyeuen through the hollow eyes of death* 
I efpie life peering ; but I dare not fay, . 

How ncere the tidings of our comfort is. 

Wit. Nay let vs fixate thy thoughts, as thou dod ours-. 
Refit. Be confident to fpeake, Northumberland, 

We three arcbut.thy felfc ; and.fpeaking fo. 

Thy words arc but as thoughts, therefore be bold. 

Nertb. Then thus ; I haue from Lt T 3 ort Titan 
(A Bay in 'Brit tank) receiude intelligence. 

That Harry Duke ofHcrforde, Raynold L-Cobham*, 

That late broke from theDukeofExeter 

Hisbrothcr Archbifiiop late of Canterbury, 

Sir Thomas Erpingham, Sir Iohn Ramdon, 

Sir Iohn Norbery, fir Robert Waterton,8c Francis Coincs, 
All thef e, well furnffhed by the Duke ofBrittaine, 

With eight tall.Ships,thrccthoufahd men of Warre. 

Are making hither with all due expedience. 

And fhortly meane to touch our Northern fhore: 

Perhaps they had ere this, but that they day 
T he firft departing of the King for Ireland : 

If then we fhall /hake ofifour Countries flauidi yoke, 
fmpe out our drow ping Countries broken wing, 
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Wipe off the dud that hides our Scepters guilt. 
And make high Maiedie lookelike it felfe. 
Away with me in pod toRauenfpurgh;, ' 


King ’Richard the Seetnd* 

But if you faint, as fearing to do fo. 

Stay, and be fccret,and my felfe will go. 

RoRt. To horfc,to horfe,vrge doubts to them thatreare. 
Wtllo. Hold out my horfc,and I willfirftbe there, i 

Extant*' 

Enter the Qucene , Bnfhie y ani 'Bagotx 
• Ruth . Madam, your Maiedie is too much faddc. 

You promift when you parted with the King, 

To lay afide halfe-harming heauinede. 

And entertaine a chearcfull difpofition. 

Qaeene. To pleafe thcKmgl did, to plcafcmy felfe 
Itannot doo it; yet I know no caufe 
Why I lhoulH. welcome fiich a gued as Griefe, 

Saue bidding farew ell to fo fweete a gued, 

As my fweete Richard : yet againe me thinker- 
Some vnborne Sorrow ripein Fortunes wombe. 

Is eomming towards me and my inward fouk. 

With nothing trcmbles,atfome tiling it ; |ricues-, 

More then with parting from my Lord- the King; 

'Bujh. Each fubdance ofa griefe hath twenty fhadowf*,* 
Which lhevves hkfegriefe it felft,but is not fo : 

For Sorrowes eyes glazed with blinding teares, - 
Deuides one thing entire to many obiefts. 

Like perfpeftiues, which rightly gazde vpon. 

Shew nothing but confufion,eyde awry, 

Didinguifh forme : fo your fweete Maiedie, 

Looking awry vpon your Lords departure, 

Finde fhapes of griefe more then himfelfe to waile,'- 

Which lookt on as it is,is naughrbui fhadowes 

Gf what it is not, then thrice (gracious Queene) 

More then your Lordes departure weepe-not, more is nefc - 
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Or if it bc 3 tis with faife Sorrawc^ eyes, 

Which for thin g»s [ t^,^v^epeis thiftgs ima^naim 
Quetne. It may -be fo, but yet my inward foidc 

Perfvvades me i t is other wife : liovv ere it be^ 

I cannot but be fad ^foheauiefad^ •* ‘ ; : ^ ' 

As though on thinking on no thougBfl thinke, 
Intakes me witHheauie nothing faint and fhrinke®* 
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